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“we’ll be alongside the dock by quar-
ter-past five. The down train leaves
at 25 minures to édght. You can thank
your stars, Mr. Hartley.”

“Twas a pretty cock-sure thing to
g1y, and 1 cught 1o have known better
than to crow afore we was out of the
woods. But we'd come through so far
enough sight better than a reasonable
man could expect?

The narrows is a wicked place. The
channel is fairly straight, but scant
width. and on each side of it s a
stretch of bars and rips that are bad
enouzin in decent weather., Now they
was as good an Imitation of as salt-
wiater Tophel as I want to see.  Sirip
rs, with lines of
biling, twisting slicks and whirlpools
hetweon. And the tide tearing
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again, i h very slooy, in less than
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“Will we get there?" he shouts. His
#ace was all shining with the “wet and
Bis Lair was too heavy with water
orven (o blow iu the wind ’
“Tem 't know,” M
“We'll try”
He nodded. The%clearing of that
haze hed helped me ¢onsiderable. |

hollers back.

could sight my marks, the lights, now,
and we made faster time.

At last, after what seemed a fort-
night more, come the first streak of
gray daylight, The clouds was break-
ing up and it would be a nice day later
on, 1 judged. But there wa= a living
gale still blowing and the waves was
running savage over the shoals ahead.
The channel was parrowing up and 1

had to watch out every second. I sent
Hartley amidships to tend center-
board.

We beat in through Long Point

reach., The life-saving station is uu}
the Point, just abaft the lighthouse. I
see the feller in the station tower
open the window and lean out to
watch us. 1 cal'late he wum!.-rvrll
what asylum had turned that pair of
lunaties loose.

Past the Point and now we come
about for the run atore the wind up
the narrows. Wapatomae village was |
la plain sight.

“With any sort of luck,”

says I,

I sent Hartley for'ard to look out for
shoals. He lLiad one knee on the edge
of the cabin roof and was climbing up,
when 1 happened to glance astern.
There was an old “he” wave coming
—a regular deep-water grayback.

“Look out!" I yedls. “Stand by!"

That wave hit us like a house tum-
bling down. 1'd braced myself and
wag, in a way, redady for it, but Hart-
ley wa'n't. He was knociced for'ard
on his face. Then, as the bow jumped
up, he was chucked straight back-
wiards, landing on his shounlders and
left arm azainst the centerboard well
Fie turned a full somerset and his feet
knocked mine from under me. Down
1 went and the tiller was yanked out of
my hands.

Waves like that hunt in droves, gen-
e next one was
rizhit on schedule time. Up we went
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something of a ;
I looked at the poor old Dora Bas-
elt Rudder gone, centerboard
smashed, rail carried away and haull
nigh filled with water.

“She was,” says I. “Considerable of
a boat.”
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CHAPTER XVIli.

Poor Redny. |
Hartley had climbed on the whart
and now he was heading for the vil-
lage. I got the sloop fast, after a fash-
fon, and then run over and caught up
with himn. He was walking with long
steps and looking straight ahead., His
left fist was in the side pocket of his
jacket and his face was set and pale
under the tan. 1 bhappened to bump
into him as | came alongside, and he
jumped and gave a little groan.

“What's the matter with that arm
of yours?' [ asked, anxious. He'd
stopped for a second and was biting
his lips together.

“Nothing," he says, short. “Bruised
a little, 1 guess. Where's the htel?” |

“Up the main road a piece. That's
it, on top of the hill."

“Come on then,” says he, walking
faster than ever.

We went through Wapatomae vil-
lage like we was walking for money.
Some of the town folks was just get-
ting up, and you could see smoke
comning from kitchen chimneys and
window shades being hoisted. Onca
in a while, where the famllies was par-
ticularly early risers, 1 smelt fried
herring. In the center, by the post-
office, the felier that keeps the mar-
ket was just taking down his stors
shutters. He looked at us kind of
odd.

“Good morning,” he says.
fair off at last, ain’t it?”

“Guess likely,”

“Going to

3 sayve 1, keeping on

“You been on the water, ain’t you?”
he asks. “Get caught down to the
Paoint?"”

L.ong Point's a great place for Wa-
patomae folks to go on clamming and
ishing trips I suppose he thought
we'd been oit the day afore, when It
cieared that time, and had had to put
in at the
must have looked like we'd
throngh the mill,

station over nieht Wa

heen

IDoth of us was sop-
ping wet, and 1 had on rubber boots
or. 1'd thrown off my
fleskin cout at the wharf

I didn't stop o explain., I had to
save my breath to keep up with Mar
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what | pave for his room?

Maurtin didn newer., e walked to
the door. I stopped for a jiffy,

See hor my art aleck, savs |
to the eclerk, “you'll have some more
fun from this Iaier on, when your boss
h < i1 ['o you Kknow who ‘tis
you'y eoqn sassing? That young man

fs John D. Vanderbilt of Naw York "

Fhepe § atisfacticen in a first-
claes 1i¢ It done me goond to see that
el el u

Martin was ezlling 1o me, “Sol,” he

asks “how can 1 get teo

Brantbor

time to eatch that
o BErantboro's ten mile
off, and the train that gets here at 25
minutes of cizht leaves there at 7:15.
That was the nne we was to have the
doctor on.  And it's past six now.”

He spun aronnd on his heel. “Is the
telegraph line to Dranthoro working?”
he asked the clerk.

“No, sir! no, sir.” My! but he was
polite, "I'm sorry to say not, sir.”

“Can I get a bhorse here?”

“You can't—in

ilng train

“The livery stable is right around |
the corner; but [ don't think—"

We was at that livery stable in less
than two shakes. The feller that took
care of the horses and slept in the
stable loft was up and sweeping out.

“Have you got a horse that will take

me to Brantboro in half an hour?"
asks the Twin.

The feller stared at him.
crazy ?"” says he.

Martin didn’'t answer.
chine is that?” he asks.

He was pointing to & big automobila
in the stahle. A great big red thing,
with a shiny painted hull and nickel
plated running rigging.

“Mr. Shearer’s. He's away for a
week and we're keeping it for him.”

“Can 1 hire 177

The feller's monuth
'twas on hinges.

“Hire {t? Hire Mr. Shearer's auto

“Be you

“Whose ma-

fell open lke|

mobile?” says he. “Well, I'll be
darned!”
“Where's your employer?’' asks

Hartley, quick, I
“Hey I
“Your boss!™ I sings out, dancing up

and down. “For the land sakes wake|

up! Where is he?” i
“In the house, I guess. Where dao|

you |

We met the livery stable owner just|

coming ont of his kitchen with a [‘:tﬂ!

of leavings for the pig, He'd just]
turned out. I knew him; his name
was Ben DBaker. Martin went at him
hot-fout, speaking in short '

{ auto in your|

“1 want 1o hire thal

sentences, |

stnble he savs. 1 must get to Brant-
bora hefore seven o'clock I'll pay
any price. DBut I must have it."”
Then there was more arguing, Baker
gafd no. Was we crazy? He conlde’t

let another man's auio to the Almighty

bhimself Amd Mr. Shearer’'s auto, ‘-f!

all hings?! Whyv, Shearer would kill
him And so forth and so on |
Thut 1 tlev kept cool e must
have the machine, He'd be responsi
ble f« mares, He explained abouat
the
'l pay vou—sn and so0,” says he
Never aind the price he offered. Tty
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the siog Hartley piled out and 1
followed him We'd used up just 18
minnies
“Here'" says he to the clerk, a
twin b her of the one at Wapatomace,
“take this to In room.”
He scribhled so on u slip

of paper and chucked it across the
desk. The clerk velled for a bov and
the bov tock the paper and lit out

Pretty quicrk he comes back

‘He wants von to come right up,
e L . = :
I1E - -1 % B il

“Good!™ save Martln, tossing him
] ar. “Lead the way.”

The youngster started for the stairs,
grinning Hke a punkin Iantern. I
flopped into a chair and f=it myvs=ld
all ovar to make sure [ bhadno't shook
no part of me loose on the trip. Like-
wise 1 watched the clock

In ten minutes more the Twin comes
downstairs, and Dr. Jordan was with
him. The doctor was a hig gray-haired
man with a pleasani face. He looked
as though he'd dressed in a hurry, and
he had a travellng satchel In his
hand.
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| five miles of Monett will be suflici-
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CREAMERY EOR MONETT

A Very Little Effort Will Se-
cure A Creamery

A gentleman visiting with rela-
tives here, a practical creamery
operator, is desirousoferecting and
runoing a creamery in Monett. He
nas been looking for a location for
some time and believes that with a
little effort a good business could
be built up here.

He does pot want te organize a
stock company neither does he ask
tor a bonus, although it would show
a generous disposition on the part
ol our citizens if he were offered a
site for his factery. He says that if |
he is guaranteed a certain amount
oimilk by the farmers and tencows
to the section within a radius of
ent, he will build and equip the
factory,

I'be milk questionis up te the

FREIGHT WRECK.

All West Bous vain Delayed
Scver.s lours.

All trains from the east were be-

hind time Monday night and Tues-

day forenoon owing to a freight

wreck two miles west of Richland.

Train No. 9 that should have ar-

rived here at 11 o'clock Monday
night did not arriveustil alter noon
Tuesday. The fast mail ane other
Tuesday forenoon trains were four
or five hours late.

An engine and five treizht cars
were overturned in a cut and the

clearing of the track was a difficult

job.
RITCHEY.
We are baving some winter at
present.

Miss Pearl [York visited Miss
May Smith Thursday evening.

Will Smith and sisterentertained

farmers of our neiphborhood aond
thevy will be the ones to see that it
is forthcoming. Dairying is much
more profitable than the raising of
llL"ll'.l‘b'C

arain and, 11 solicited, we

lthe milk can easily be secured.

Onpe farmer has agreed to milk!
|
twenty-flve cows, others ten or|

mere, At this rale the factaory can

easily be secured.

Notice of Final scttlement.

" -
Notice 1% bhereby viven, to all

creditors and others, interested 1n

the estate of James . Westhayv, des

ceased, that we, Harry H. Wes 1Ay

and Sarah J. Westhayv, [Kxecutors

(]

estate, mtend to make

final settlement thereol at the next
I'robate Court of Barry

Countyv,sState ol Missouri, tobe held

at Cassville, Moo, on the 5th day ol
February, 109,
Harvey H. WESTBAY | £

sakaH J, WEsTRAY o

irst insertion Japuary s,
Excceutor's Notice
watice 15 herebny vien that let

¢rs testamentary upon the estate

M. Y. Todismiun, deceased. have
been graated to the r=1oncd
v the Ju of the P Lourt
Barr v e 11 l ng 1 i
1 1« i hecemb y

persons having claims against said

estate are required to exhibit them |
tor them tor allowance, within one
vear from the date ol saiwd letters,

or they may be precluded [rom any

b i f ich eslale in«l Fsatd
darms be got exhibited within two
rArs trom ti ate of said letiers,

hev will be forever barred.

FATUIE B Tonissmax and H., N
FonmsyaN, MXxcecuiors.

President Helps Orphans
Hundreds el orphans nave been
helpea by

dustrial

the preswdent of the Io-

and Orpban’s Home at

Macon, Ga. who writes: «We hay
used electric bitters (o this Iostit

te loy nine years, It has proved a
most eéxcellent medicive tor stom
ach, hiver and hidney {roubles. It
invigorates the vital organs, puri-
H S RENTOT | mis i 1

i i it ‘.i.' 1 qLnen Jdi

I il W Lhnm., ;r.\. . Wedn dCliliaren
o Tun-down people 1t has oo« qual
Best tor female complaints, Only

Wwe at A, H. Cox & Co.

F'red Bashe ot Exeter, visited 1n

Mrs., A, K Boggs s vistting her
husbuand at Sapulpa, ©kla.

I'he Carmen will give a box sup-
per and entertainment January 28

Miss Amanda Butler of Sapulpa,

O%la., 1s wisitinge her uncie, Maut
Rutler and tamily

Mra. F. P. Sizer and children
Yoakum,

p=ind the minter. Mrs. Siz

have zone to Tex., to
“r goes
for the beneht of her health. |

Henry
scli his farm 1mplemeants, etc. and
move to Joplin in a short time.

Q. Turnbull, of Joplin, came Sat-
urday for a visit with D. A. Peters

Oupe firm in Cassville bought and
shipped Wednesday 1.720

J. L. Carter' formerly of Monmett
bas moved from Las Animasto Fow-

| ler, Colo.

|
|

{working

| nljn

Huerkamp 1s plaosing to|

rabbits, |

a number of young folks Sunday
evening.

Charley JArmstrong killed bogs

oRe day last week.
Mrs. Connor visited her son Will
Sunday evemng.

Hunting scems to be the order of

the day sincs the snow,

John., Willlams drove to Granby
Thursday-

Miss Rhoda York who has been
at Neosho for some time,

Is Dome on a visit.,

Miss Ruby Smith visited her sis-
ter. Mis,

Chas. Armstropy ove day

[ 9 |
sL Weok,

Miss Pear]l York has returned

home trom Cotfevville, Kan., where

she hus beem visiting ber sister,

Mrs. Nancy Harris,

Joel Garver and tamily who used

to be one of our vid neighibors and

have been hiving near Monett
and Peirce City for the last 15 or 20
:_v<-:'.1'n have moved backsto our vi-

We are glad to hays

e
Ihem
b el 1

hey are v ol - old

Barbie farm near Ritchey on Shoal

creck. It isa g tarm and one
hat w pay then tnetr work,
Ve hop ev w 1nd lrom
vhat they say 1 make a
g ood vint lor Ul 1 il when

Nofice of Final Scttlement
Notice is hereby given, toall cred-

. rested 1o the

S. W. ['--"-". iik'l't".l‘-\l:ll.

that 1. James Johmmston., execulor of
d estate, 1mtend to mak final
settlement therect at the pext term
i tite Probate Court of Bar-y Coun-
ty, State of Missou) to be held at
Cassvilic Mo, on the &th day of
[February. 19049
Jaxes Jounsto .o, Executor.
First insertion Janunry =
Administratrix Notic2
™ol lierehy i i giters
administ ti t state
\ B. Prak i i i. have
wen oranted to the undersigoned,
Iy [ Fuds of 1 ) vourt
B - \ the
2 i \ ' All
el i LA VITILY N> 43 st .\Zl]Ll
estate are ?-t;n.ltwf tor exhiibit them
to ber lor al.owance., withia one

| vear irom the date obisaid letters,

or they may be p1 ted trom any
pencfit ob such estar nd <aid
1= e not exl d withnn two
= {rom the dat ilg jeliers

they will be lorever barred.

= B rAaK:

| Administratrix.

lll“rrw.r Puhhicafion, 124.08.
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| \We bave a fine list of im-
proved and unimproed

| _ Barry County lands that

__we are offering at low ‘

| prices and on easvy terms
Monett property taken
in exchange.

| .
Tell us vour Needs

' Purdy, Missouri

Boucher & Strother
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